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formations inextricably mixed. Each night was
spent in restoring and strengthening the battered
entrenchments of the position held by the troops, in
disentangling and reforming units, and, wherever
possible, in active reconnaissance of the enemy's
position.

3ist October

On the 3ist the crisis reached its culmination.
Once more dawn was heralded by the re-opening
of the German bombardment; the few British
guns followed almost immediately, making what
reply they could. Once more the British troops,
haggard and unshaven, plastered in mud, and
clothed in ragged khaki, but indomitable in
spirit, manned their trenches. Almost immedi-
ately the Germans, in dense masses, advanced to
the assault. Due east of Ypres, on the Menin
Road, there stood just behind the British line the
hamlet of Gheluvelt. Against it the full weight
of the German attack fell. By noon, news reached
Haig that Gheluvelt had fallen, and that a local
counter-attack, immediately organised, had failed
to recapture it. A little later came the tidings that
the whole British line was crumbling, and the
veteran ist Division itself was falling back rapidly
and in disorder. It was the gravest situation that
a Commander in the field has to face. Even
allowing for some exaggeration in the news that
had reached him, there seemed little hope of
saving the issue. His last reserves were expertdecL
He could hope for no reinforcements. He had no